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Chapter 1


My name is Mindy Kim. I am nine years old. And I am so excited for this weekend. My dad is getting married!

Since I’ve never been to a wedding before, I don’t know what to expect. But my best friend, Sally, says that weddings are pretty and fun. So I am very excited!

“My cousin got married in Hawaii!” Sally told me. “It was at the beach, and sand got everywhere, but it was worth it. It was the perfect fairy-tale wedding!”

Dad isn’t getting married in Hawaii, but I hope his wedding is going to be a perfect fairy-tale wedding too. He and his fiancée, Julie, deserve the best day ever!

At the end of the school day on Thursday, Dad picked me up from school. Usually, my babysitter, Eunice, picks me up, but today was a special day. We were going to get our relatives from the airport! My grandparents, uncle, aunt, and cousins were all coming from Korea for Dad and Julie’s special day.

When I got into Dad’s car, he looked super nervous. He was holding the steering wheel so hard, his knuckles were white!

“Appa, are you okay?” I asked him as we left the carpool lane. Appa is the Korean word for “Daddy.” I call him Appa or Dad, because they mean the same thing.

“Huh? Oh, I’m fine, Mindy. Everything just feels very real now that our family’s coming all the way here from Korea. And Julie’s family is coming from New York and China.”
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The only people to ever visit us in America were my grandparents, and they only visited while we lived in California. This was the first time anyone in my family was coming to see us in Florida. I hoped they’d like it here as much as I do!

“I can’t wait to see everyone!” I said. “Do you think they’ll bring Danbi?”

Danbi the Pomeranian is my cousins’ dog. She isn’t as sweet and nice as my dog, Theodore the Mutt, but she’s still really adorable!

At a stoplight, Dad glanced over to smile at me. “Probably not. Sorry, honey. Remember how we couldn’t bring Theodore with us to Korea? They’re coming for the wedding, and then only spending another week traveling around the US after that. It’s too short a trip for dogs!”

I was a little disappointed, but it was okay. Even though they weren’t bringing their dog, I was so happy that I could see my family again!

I checked the back seat to make sure that Dad had brought my sign. When I visited my family in Korea, they made me a sign to welcome me at the airport! I wanted to return the favor by making a sign of my own.

It had Danbi’s face on it, so it was kind of awkward now that I knew she wasn’t coming. But at least the sign was still cute! I used bright and eye-catching colors like pink and yellow and sprinkled lots of glitter on it. I hoped my family would be able to see my sign from miles and miles away!

Dad still looked anxious, so I told him, “Don’t be nervous, Appa. Everyone’s coming to see you and Julie! The wedding will go great! I just know it!”

He smiled. “Thanks, Mindy. You’re right. I should think more positively, even though we still have a lot of work to do before the wedding on Sunday.”

And then we got on the highway. Orlando International Airport, here we come!
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Chapter 2


At the airport, Dad and I waited at the arrivals area for our relatives to come out. The airport was busy, as usual, with people going in and out of the terminals. It reminded me of how they waited for us when we went to Korea in the summer!

I held my sign up high and waved it around. A few people looked our way as they passed and smiled.

Thankfully, we didn’t have to wait long before my family came out. And just like I hoped they would, they spotted my sign and waved at us right away!

My uncle and grandpa were pushing carts loaded with lots of suitcases. Dad rushed forward to help Grandpa with his cart.

My cousins, Sung-jin and Sora, looked wide awake and really excited, but everyone else looked tired. Grandma and Grandpa especially looked exhausted!

“Min-jung!” Grandma said, pulling me into a big hug. “It’s so good to see you!”

Min-jung is my Korean name. I like both Mindy and Min-jung, but my relatives usually just call me by my Korean name. It makes sense, because we talk to one another in Korean!

In Grandma’s arms, I breathed in deep. She still smelled like steamed buns and other yummy foods. Back in Korea, she made us so many different things that I thought that my belly was going to explode! Her cooking is the best in the entire universe.

“Hi, Halmeoni!” I said, using the Korean word for Grandma. “I’m so glad you’re here! How was your flight?”
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“My knees are aching from sitting too long, but it was still good!” she replied. “I think I’m getting too old for flying, though.”

“Yes, it was a good flight, but still very tiring,” Grandpa agreed.

“That’s okay,” I said. “We’ll just have to visit you in Korea next time!”

I had no problems with that. Korea was so fun, and I learned so much about my culture the last time we went. I can’t wait to go there again!

“You’re always welcome in our apartment, Min-jung!” my uncle said.

“Thanks, Keun Appa!” I said.

In Korea, people use different words for uncles or aunts, depending on how they’re related to your parents! Since this uncle is Dad’s big brother, I call him Keun Appa and call his wife Keun Umma.

“Grandma and I have a gift for you!” Grandpa said.

He pulled out a teddy bear from behind his back. But it wasn’t just a regular teddy bear. It was a teddy bear dressed in a pink hanbok! A hanbok is traditional Korean clothing. It looked so cute and funny on the bear!

“Your harabeoji saw it at the airport and said he just had to buy it for you,” Keun Appa said with a laugh.

“It’s a very good gift!” Dad said.

“Yeah! Thanks, Harabeoji! I love it. It’s so adorable!”

Grandpa smiled. “No problem. I’m glad you like it.”

While we were walking to the airport parking lot, Sora, my baby cousin, tugged at my shirt. “Is your home close to the airport? Let’s go! I’m hungry.”

Everyone laughed. Sora is three years younger than me, and she is really cute.

“It’s an hour and thirty minutes away,” I said. “But we’ll get there in no time!”

Both Sora and Sung-jin, my older cousin, gasped.

“That’s so far!” Sung-jin said. “In Korea, if you go that far, you’re not even in the same state!”
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